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that sort of thing by police measures. I am a psycho-
logist. Just think it over a bit, my dear sir. It is a
matter of the utmost importance. For I am strong
enough to cleave the history of mankind in two. There
still remains the question of the English translation.
Can you make any suggestions about that? An anti-
German book in England!

Yours,

NIETZSCHE.

STRINDBERG TO NIETZSCHE.

MY DEAR SIR:

I was overjoyed at receiving a word of appreciation
from your master-hand regarding my misunderstood
tragedy. I ought to tell you, my dear Sir, that I was
compelled to give the publisher two editions gratis
before I could hope to see my piece printed. Out of
gratitude for this, when the piece was performed at
the theatre, one old lady in the audience fell dead, an-
other was successfully delivered of a child, and at the
sight of the straight-jacket, three-quarters of the peo-
ple present rose as one man and left the theatre amid
maniacal yells.

And, then, you ask me to get Zola to have the piece
played before Henri Becque's Parisians! Why, it
would lead to universal parturition in that city of
cuckolds. And now to your affairs.

Sometimes I write straight away in the French lan-
guage (just glance at the enclosed article wTith its